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given bim mnightmare. He awoke with a
roan, sat up, and saw Oatherine and the
vs still sittinz as he had left them at the
supper table, althoush they had long sinee
finishea., Michael was building up a pyra-
mid of knives and plasses, Catherine
watehed the structure as it roze, aud David
looked at Catherine. Presentiy she put out
a mischierous hand to interfere, but
Michue!, stil! building with his right,
caughit hor wrist in his left hand and beld
it fast. With an impatient jerk of the
tsble, David brought the edifice erashing
dowy in ruins

“If you break the glasses ' nid_F.nu_ng
“you'il get no hot toddy. Cathey, it's time
wou was ubed; get out the whisky and mix
the boys & jzlass upiece, and your oid Iather
will have ope, 100.""

Catherine tetched the bottle, the lemons,
and the old-fmskioned silver sugar erushera.
Michael pared ihe peel into strips so chin
““gou might read through them,” and David
litted the ketile, too heavy tor the girl's
slender arms, ‘The fragraut odor of puoch
sypread sbout the room, and the young men
clinked glusses with Eames and drank to
their pexi meeting.

“You've zoi a rough walk before you,
bovs,” said he; *'I shouldu™ care to bein
wour place. Bul, to be sure, you're youne,
Your united ages don’t come up to miune, I'll
be bound. Let me see—yon are 23, Michael,
snd David is 25  Twenty and 20 is 40, snd
Sand 3 ¥ Add auother 5 to 48 aud there
vou have me. Well, 20 years goes by likea
flash, #s ope asy you'll discover for your-
stives,"

He pressed the voung men to take snother
little half-glass, '*A warm inside keaps the
cold without,”” said he, dealing forthythe
spirit generousiy,

Ther were glad to delay the moment of
departure, and Catherine cogquetted to the
lssi. She handed David his comtorter and
laughed at the fashion in which Michael
wore his.

“*You have tied it very badly, all the ends
are banging out. Let me arrange it for
you I
" Standing on tip-toes her head just reached
Michael’s chin. She wasunpecessarily long
jo her arrangements, and when she had
finished she turned her charming little face
upward, with something so provocative in
ber buby eres, that no young mortal Irsh.

man, especially after Eames’ bospitality, .

eould resist doiog as Michael did, and sud-
denly kissing her,

Darid torned white,

*“Farly times for
Eames, .

“No! late times!" said Ontherine, *'T am
saying good might.”” With woman's wit
she held ber blushing eheek ap to her father
and David in turp, as if 1t were but ordinacy
friendliness.

David was red enough now, as he awk-
wardly took the kiss she proffered him.

Mickael made a grimace,

*You know how to cheapen your favors,"
be wld Catherine. who bloshed still more
vividly, but answered vertly, “It will be a
long time before you obtain another favor,
anynow!”

The whole party went out into the little
porch and David opened the outer door. The
wind drove him back an ivstant as it rushed
trivmpbantly past bhim, liftiug the carpet
from ihe boards. blowing the curtains into
strange suggestive shepes, fiozlly losing
ftself in the great roaring cavern of &
chimnev.

Outside, up in the domed hesvens, a gib-
bous moon, now visible, now hidden, climbed
gwiftly through the drifting clouds. The
scene was alteroately washed in cold white
light or plunged in blackness, and the sud-
denness and completeness of these changes
was ‘ull of an eerie desolation,

kissiog!" grombled

“Goodoight!” saiu Eames to the voung
men.
“Goodnight!"™ they oried, sotting off.

“Gooduight, Davy!" said Catherine, in
her most caressing tone, and making use
for the first time that evening of the famil-
far diminutive. “Goodnight, Michael.”

Both turned back and waved their caps
with 8 fisal “goodnight.” All four saw
ench other jorthe last time 1n the wan moon-
light, tnen Eames pulled his daughter with-
in doors, aud the two friends trudged on to-
gether.

Ther went without speaking a wile along
their rond. The last house of the village
was let: behind as, striking across the
meadows, they reacbed the eliff] along the
ragged outline of which their route lay.
The woon began to disentangle herself from
the wvaprous meshes that held ber; she
reached a breadth of durk transparent sky,
ated for & time shone out unimpeded and
strong.  Every leal and blade of grass
became sudienly distinguishable upon the
cliffitop; every bright ripple crest and dark
bollow might be counted on the sheet ol
gilver seu that erawled below. -

Duvid, siuce he parted from Catheriue,
had not opened his lipe. The Jook he still
believed he had sarprised between ler and
Michael ravkled within him. His bleod

was oy fire with the Kiss she had let him
take; perhaps, oo, Eames' whisky counted
for something. He said 1o himselt over and
over aguin., Catherine should be his,
snd the annoyiug conviction pressed close
upon him, that but for Michael there was
po one in the world to dispute his vlaim.

Michuel, who bad not spoken cither, was
vet never silent. Now he whistled, now be
hu d under his breath, now he ssng a
few bars out loud. All at onee he laughed
ovutrizhi

Ivavid felt a passionate resentment,

“What a fool you arel” he exclaimed
savazely, “everything to you is & matter of
jest.  Yei the verv next time we walk along
hers tozether, Catherine will have made her
choice, and one of us will be the happiest
fellow in the world, one the most, miser-
abie.”

“Pechape I am cultivating a laughing
philosoply,™ replied Michael, *‘io order to
conble me to sustain tny fate, and yel—""

“Yet what,” repeated Dauvid.

Y“Well, of course we each hope to have the
luck,” said Michael, apologetically, “and T
caunot help being gay-bearted while such
bope is mine.”"

The mere possibility that his rival shonld
succeed and e fail cut David like a koife,
but e marshaled up all the facts that toid
in his favoer and found relief.

“Yven supposing,” said he, “Catherine
cared for you, what then? How could you
support her asa wife? Yoy have only jusc
enough to live yoursell. Do you mean to
ask Ler to wait for you? Eames wounld not
conseut. He isa shrewd wan. He under-
stands buosiness. I talked with him to-day
for s long time. Ilet bim kaow my posi-
tion and my prospects. He was pleased. 1
s almwost sure I ean eount upon his ivflu-
ence. Iu fact be hinted as much, He said
he wanled & son-in-law competent to put
Catherine's own little bit of money to good
use.

Michael laughed apain.

“You are a canuy Scot, Davy,”
sid he, *and where money is con-
cerned you are bound to win! But while

u were geiting round old Esmes I
or once was better emploved. I was in the
kitchen assisting Cstherine to make the
pies. Isst on @ coruerof the table and
banded her the pepper, salt and herbs as she
wanted them. o you kpow she is different
when you are alone with ber? She is gen-
tier, aud does not make funof what you
say.”’

There was a raplurous expression on
Michael's face that told his ecompanion,
plain ns words could, he was liviog over
sguin hishour with Catherine in the kitchen,

“‘Have you ever noticed her ear?” he went
on; "I did wot Euow an eur could be such a
besutiful thing. Ttis so small and so per-
feet! 1 wouder how any man could have
been suclh u brute as to bore that little hole
through it! She says it did not burt her
much, but imagine hurting her at alil"

Every word wrenched the knilo round in
Duvid’s heart; every moment bis face grew
more fixed and bloodiess. Unconscious or
careless of the effect be was producing,
Michael proceeded: “There isa wonderiul
down over her cheek, thouch you. ouly see
it when she tarns against the light. It is
like the bloom on fruit, you would almost
fear to trush it away with = breath. It

wiust feel like velvet to the finger. Then
ber huvds. How horny Eames' are, and
owra, too, Look at thut!™ Michael bheld

out & large palm roughened and eograined
by weather and work.

“Lut Catherine’s is quite soft and pink,
and is crossed inside by hundreds of fauny
little lizes, like a crumpled poppy leal be-
fore it is sbaken out of the husk. And il is

sosmall! She measured it against mine,
and it lay here in the center like u child’s.
The tips of her fingers don’t reach to this;"
anid he drew an imagioary line across his
first finger joints,

Darvid stood still, for his limbs were sud-
denly powerless, every drop of blood, all
energy had gone to feed the fury welling
up in his heart.

“What right bave yon to kmow such
things?” he demanded huskily; “‘what right
have you to touch ber? You desecrate her
by your speech, by vour thoughts, I have
never so much as squeezed her hand, and
vou—did I pot see you to-night put her to
shame by kissing ber before us all?”

“You should be the last to complain et
that, remembering what it 2arped youl”
said Michael; “but what I do belore her
father I dare not do behind his back. When
alone with Catherine 1 am more timid, and
go wuo further than she leads.” o

“I swear she never leads youl™ cried
David violently: **you insult her by every
word vou utter,'

Michuel did pot seem to hear, he was im~-
mersed in pleasurable recollections,

“To-duy her bair tell down all about her
shoulders and below her wuist. She bad
run ioto the garden to caich ber Kitten that
nad escaped, and the wind loosened 1t and
blew it ut like a yeilow cloud. I wanten
to take it in my huxl. but I was afraid. I
suppose she saw my losgiog in my fuce, for
she got her scissors from her workbox and
cat off for me a long thick piece. 1 have it
here!” and Michael thrust his hand into his
breast.

David recalled the similar movement
when Catherine had said to him, “Have yon
nothing else to meditate upon?”’ and he un-
derstood at last the look which they had ex-
changed. Michsael had played him false.
Three months ago they had agreed to court
Csatherine openly and in each other's
presence, and to lovally accent her choice;
but now Michael had tsmpered with ber
affection in an underband manner, and had
rot ber to concede to bim unwarrantable
favors,

Lore, rage and jealousv sent David,
usually the most sensible of young men
clean off his head. He sprang upon Michsel
with a vague idea of tearing open his coat
and proving him a liar, or else of wresting
from him the lock of hair of whicn he made
his boast. Michael, astonisbed st the at.
tack, then angry, too, struck back, and his
blow falling upon bis assailant’s mouth laid
the lip open, while his own kuvuckles
streamed with This was enough to
change both men to wild beasts. They
fought with fury, neither remembering nor
caring for the cause. Locked in each other’s
arns, they swayed this way and that, and,
oblivious of the danger, came every moment
nearer to the eliff”s ed, Both were strong
and evenly wmatch inm  weight and
height.  David had s temporsry ad-
vantage, baviog got Michael below him,
but &t the same moment he grew cognizant
of their peril, and the shock at once sobered
him. It was perhaps even then too late,
they were already on the brink., The hor-
ror legible in bis eyes cansed Michael to
glance round in his turn; down, down fell
the precipice, almost perpendicularly to the
shore. His grip upon David’s arms, born
of ferocity, tightened in despair.

“Back, David, for Goa's! for Cather-
ine’s!*" he whispered boarsely. But Davia
felt with agony of mind the ground sliding
away beneath him. Was there nothing on
all this great round slippery earth by which
to calch hold? His foot eacountered an ob-
stacle; with all his strength he held against
the knotty root of somo long-perished tree
tiat laced the ground in hia path. They
were saved! Bu:i when Michael said
“for Catherine!" David's feelings under-
went apother change. His hatred returoed
a thousaod-fold, he po longer wished to save
his rival, he wished to thrust him back, to
leave him to his fate. Perhaps he did
transmute this impulse into action, perhaps
Michael must have fallen away. David
never knew, All passedin s flash of light-
ning. With an uncertain eory Michuel
crashed down to death aloue, and David lay
on the grass where be had fallen back und
stared at the sky abd the sailing moon, nod
vaguely calculated how soon she would
reach that great bassk of black clond that
yawned before her,

Next he observed on  the prass, at a little
distance from him, Michael'scap, which had
fullen off in the struggle. He would have
recogoized it anywhere by its shape, its
color, its fraved and sun-browned bladlng&
The blustering wind racing along the cli
top raised the capon edge, plaved with it
eapriciously, whirled it to the brink ot the
precipice, balanced it there, toppled it over,

David experienced horrible pain at seeing
this senselcss inanimate object thus disap-
pear before his eyes. It woke him from his
stupor, It carried his thonghts down to
Michael; he shuddered; had he died quickly
or waus he alive and conscious of the in-
creeping sea, that within a few hours would
wash bigh up the base of every rock and
boulder along that lomelv coast? David
crept along the edge, leaned over the abyss,
and called down with all his strength. The
wind scizad hold of his voice, scastered it
hither and thither, overpowered it.

No human sound might reach to down
there below; vision might not s¢an the depth
of those Titun walls, or cleave the blackuess
of their shadows. Yet for a moment
David, banging over the precipice, fan-
cied he could distiaguish s dark and
awiul something biotting the moon-white
shore; then the light ﬂlc'iurﬂl, paled, went
out, the moon had reached the swarthy
eloud bank, she passed into itand left him
alone.

He got up and stumbled home through
the windy darkness. As he went he re-
hearsed the three years of his good friend-
ship with Michael, Closest, most 1asepa-
rable of companions, never an unkind word
bad passed beiween them, until they had
miade the acquaintance of Catherioe Eames.
Now, because of this girl, Michael's bodv
lay erushed at the foot of Browncap Clift,
and David was not only & murderer, but to
conceal his crime must becomes liar and a
hypocrite as well.

He loathed himself, his old love for
Michael was strong within him; and never-
theless, before the next sun rose, he had skil-
fally pieced together und learned by heart
the story he was to adhereto throughout the
remainder of his life,

CHAYPPER VI.

“What do you mean to do?"

This was the question Scott asked O°Brien
the first moment he found himsell alone
with him next day. There was no doubt in
Scott's mind now but that O'Brien knew
him for the murderer of his brother Michael,

“F have not come to a deeision,” un-
swered O'Brien, with more than wusual
rloow. ;

*Did you know sll along I was the man
you were in search of?”

“When I heard of you from the Van
Hauneus, it ocourred tome you might be the
man, but when I saw you I fancied I was
mistaken, you looked so much older than 1
expected,”

“*To bear a secret burden of guilt for 20
vears does age a man,” said Scott humbiy;
“but for my poor Catherine’s sake I should
be glud now the end has come.”

This ennversation took place in Scoit's
private office duriog an interval of business.
Within a few 1eet off was the room—iull of
pen-driving clerks, young fellows who now
and then exchanged a gay jest over their
work; beyond, again, was the jar and rum-
ble of city life; all things ran 1n their ac-
customed grooves, only lor Scolt was the
world revolutionized. His prosperous,
bhonored, hypooritical oareer was at an end,
and the question this morning of paramount
importauee %o him, was how and when
O’Brien meant to pluck away the mask.

“It was secing your daughter con-
vinced me I was on the ;i['
track,” said O'Brien; *‘she has her mo
pameand her mother’s hair.”

Scott was astonished. “How ecan you
know that?"’

O'Brien took from his bresst-pocket an
oblong packet. Unafolding the paper in
which 1t was wrapped, he produced an oid
snd shabby mtml:

*This was Michuel's,” said be, “I took it
from the body that evening, and through all
my wanderings and ntmimm I have
managed to keep it safe. Sea-water, time
and friction have rubbed away the writing
it onee contained, bat long ago I its
contents g heart. There, over and over
again, . & woman's name, ‘Catierine,’

‘Catherine Bames,” and sometimes ‘Cather-
ine O'Brien;’ onoe it stond 'Catherine ]
but u biack line had been W‘-
And here in the pocket I Tound a lreasure
time hus notdestroyed,” -

He laid upon the tsble a long tress of
woman’s hair, fine in texture, vellow in
color, and wantiug bt 'the brightness of liv-
ing bair to be the procise counlerpart of
ulIthdua Scott's, t‘ it e

t was the actual lock ol , for
ing which Michnel had loat his m
David had earned the cyrse of Cain. Tears
came into Scott’s eyes as he looked st this
lu; memeato of all the beauty that had gooe
to dust, i

*‘It ssems & small thing now to have quar-
reled over,” he said, “but then it meant to
me &0 muchl Yet il she had enly toldme. . .
for after all she Joved your brother best. I
found this out when it was too late. But
even from the very beginning the shadow
of the dead stood betweesn me and hen and
when she lay dying, and 1 knalt beside her,
it was his' name she uttered her
tuiling breath. I never pray fo but
Michael comen to appeal against me, and
Catherine in heaven knows all and turos
awny her face. At eight-apd-twenty my
hair was gray, and yon see what Tam now

broken up, nwreek . + » hat
iz it you mean todo?" '

“I don't know," said the other again.
Du‘r furrows seamed themselves in his fore-
head, and he looked at Scott with anery
eves. Not beeause of Secott's erime-against
Michael, which he had long known, bat be-
eause in his own breust a strange and enrag-
ing sentiment of pity warred with his legiti-
mate revenge. The hopes ol one duy mesl-
ing with his brother's murderer, and exnotl-
ing payment to the utiermost farthing, bad
lent him the encroy ‘und vitality to sur-
vive privations thst would have killed
another man; the idea had been to hima
talisman of power which had Yver and over
azain brought him unharmed from the jaws
ot death. Ye: now that the moment for
which he hud so long waited was e, he
hesitated. In spite ofigall - he felt W iriend-
ship, an affection almest for D_uvid Sceott,
that filled hin: with scora for himself.” He
set about recalling his former feelings in the
hopes of re-animating them.

“Often,” said he aloud, “*have T :Ilnllﬁ
out in my exile what I should do ‘when I
met with Michael’s murderer. I pictured
to myself thac I should find him poor, ob-
scure, uncared for, with nothing precious to
him but his worthless life; then'1 would
take that life, I would -seize him by the
throat, and, remwinding him of Michasel,
slowly press his breath from him. Bot
should I, on the cootrary, find him as I

| saw fit to take him. The servant joined in
to praise his master, and O'Brien’s ob-
servant wok in the inguiry cords that
completely covered the hall table, All
these tokens of respect and solicitude awpke
anew the devil in his breast, and be more
than half-regretted the resolution he had
come to, which was to relinquish his venge-
apce and leave the murderer to fate. A

aof motives had '::otllht lli.ﬂl;lt'bh
— 11y perhaps the strange a on
be . felt ’f':r the man who had so injured
him.

Scolt, looking up at his 1'hu.w with depre-
ntinu:'dld nat‘ venture to offer his hand,
“It is nl{ kind of you to come and ses

-‘g" he sai _ _
“I have come to tell ynu I am ,ulag
away, back to America. You are safe.

have broken my vow.” O'Brien refused a
chair, and stood gazing moodily info the

empty garden. :

"\3!:; do you spure me?” asked Scot:
hambly, B

““Beonuse I'm a fool, I suppoese, and a

coward."”

“But why do you go?" sald Seott; "I
shall not bz here long; for do not think I
shall escape punishmeént. The hand
of God is upon me. It is hard to
leave my poor Catherine all alone. And
death itself is hard,”

O'Brien looked about the room, There
lay Catherine's little embroidered handker-
chief on the open book, from which she had
probably been reading aloud; here on the
table by Scoft’selbow was a glorious bunch
of purple grapes; the pillows behind his
head, the shawl over his koees had oeen ar-
ranged by loviog hands, O'Brien called to
mind the sympathy of the minister, the
eulogy of thie servant, the cards from ac-
quaintances and fricnds. He was filled
with bitterness,

“‘Some deaths are harder than others,”
said he; “vou find it hard to die here amwoung’
your own people, waited on by those who
love you, with every alleviation thot mouey
and seience can give. You are attended by
the first doctor in London, who, though he
cannot cure you, can relieve your paio.
Your clergymun comes and talks 1o you of
God and of His forgiveness, aud all who
know youn speak of you with respect and re-

ret. All day loog your daughter Catherine
s by your gideto soothe you with her
caresses; you will Pu- away in her arms,
death will lose halt its terrora with your
head reposing in her tender breast. And
you cull that expiation? Let me remind
you how Michael died. Suddenly in the
wmidst of life and ttrcngth be found himself
face to faoe with death. And itwasto a
cruel ana lingering death to which he was

demned. For the fall crippled him,

have actually found you, ri'ci, b d, well
thought of, with loviog hearts on which to
lean, then I promised mysell I would de-
pounce him, drag him 1o justice, let him
suffer all the torturing slowness of the
Inw before expiating his erime by & shamelul
deuth, Yon think perbaps I have not
sufficient prool? or that alter so many years
I could not obtsin a convietion?"”

1 should confess everything,” answered
Scott; ““here and now, if%ou wish it, T will
write & confession, and sign it before wit-
nesses. How often have I not louged to un-
burden my soul, and lscked courage! You
talk of punishwment, of expistion; believe
me a wan may suffer all the vortures of bell
within his own beart. What outs more
sharply than unavailing regret?"

“The scorn of one's fellow men,” mid
O'Brien, calling up the dregy of his waning
anger to give poiguaucy to his tone; “'the
cnild’s knowledge that the fatber is un-
worthy of her honor and her love.”

“Our sins sholl bhe visited on
our children,” murmured Seolt; "and
vet my poor Catberine! I would

spare her if I could. Sometimes [ hoped
that God would permit me—through her—io
make you reparation?"”

O'Drien’s face became s dusky red, his
eyes glowed with animation;the next mo-
ment he was iron again, and bad bitten back
the words on the tip of his trague.

“What 1 myself might have hoped for na-
der other circumstances, has been rendered
impossible b{“your crime. What coonec-
tion could I have with the murderer of my
brother? Wonld no‘ his spicit banot me?
Ax it 15, I sm becoming contemplible to my-
self. 1 oam temporizing and  allowing
huwzan consideratious to come between me
and my just revenge.”

“Do not let mistaken pity hold
your  hand. am at.  wyour
merey. Show it by dealing the blow

quickly. Suspense alone is more than I
cun bear.”

*I shall choose my own time and my own
measures,” said O'Brien malignantly, “and
it you find the suspease hard, remember it
is not one-tenthof the misery your victim
suffered, dying on the rooks alone; or that 1
have goue through sinee, thanks to you. I
have yet to consider the neeessary steps to
tuke, and I will let you know when I come
to a decision.”

A clerk here entered introdneing urgent
business, and no niore wes said; but Scott
tacitly aceepted his enemy’s conditions, and
resumed his outward life of honorsble com-
posuare.

It became apparent to Scoft that if
O'Brien bad ever cared for Catherine, he
now successfully crushed out the sentiment.
Now, when he came over to Streatham, he
avoided being alone with her. He sal
darkly silent. If she addressed him he did
not scem to hear, or else answered her ab-
ruptly, almost rudely. At this ber preity
eyes would fill with tears, and for ten min-
utes after such a rebuff she could searcely
command herselfl to speak; then she
would find excuses for him in her beart, feel
sure that the faolt was hers, and try a thou
sand dear devices for making herself more
pleasing 1o him., If he still peglected her,
she would go to the pisno and siog, and
O'Brien tound it diffieult, when listening 10
her sweet young voiee, to masintain his
mMOTroseness, ey

Beott watched her with admiration and
pain. She was so like the other Catherine
in face and form, so different in disposition.
The other Uatherioe had accepted all hom-
age as ber right, this Catherine seemed to

fud for kindness us & favor. The mwother
End played eapriciously with the passionate
hearts that loved ber; the duughter, in retri-
bution as it were, off=red her frest intense
affvctious to one who coldiy turned nside.

O'Brien at length gave up wisiting st
Streathum at all. Catherine wailed, hoped,
grew anxious and souzht her father,

“Why does Mr. O'Brien no lenger come
here 2" she asked; *i= he ill 7"

**No,” Scott auswered, “he was at the of-
fice to-dny."”

“Then why does be not come as he uted
nre

“Perhaps he is busy.”” '
**Oh, but not in the évening! Ask him,
dearest, to come ont to dinner to-morrow."”

““Well, in he not coming ™' was the first
question she put when her father retursed
slone the next day. s

*My dear, he thanks you for the invita-
tion, but be hns snotber engagement.”’

It wos misery to Seott to ses how Cather-
ine’s color came and went, and how her
eyes filled up with tears. -

“Itis I who stand in my darling's way,”
he thought. He began in wonder if his
death would muke any difference; whether
then O'Brien would be able to forgive the
girl ber parentage. He, began to walch
with o new interest the progress of his dis-
ease.

Catherine could not sleep. She came
down in the mornings looking pale and
tired. Beott lay awake at pight too, bat
this was from the evu‘iiuuﬁlg physical
pain. Presently he was no longer able to
£0 into business.

CHAPTER.VII, .

Ope day in September James O'Brien
came over to Streathum, He bad st Iast
made up his miod what he. should do, and
he wished to communieate his iutentions to
David Seolt, g =) s

He was shown into the study, where
lay back in an armchair supported b; pil-
Thera was a grest und ghastly
chudre in his face. For this O’Brisn had

to

been prepared partly by BScott’s absence
(o the oo, Jt) B SRS %o

exchanged with a- who was
leaviog the house as O’Brien énfered it

bus did pot kiil him outright. Who ecan
say how maoy hours be lingered there on
those lomely wind-swept rocks? At first,
stunned by the fall, weakened by loss of
blood, the time went by noconseiously; then
he would eolleet his thoughts, remembered
how fuu thrust him down over the preci-

icein 3 moment of passion, and be would

1 sure of your repentance and assistanee.
Did vou hear o voice ealling up to you?"

“The wind drowned every cry,” said the
sick man, and drops of swent stood upon his
forehead and trickled down his face. .

“But canzot you imugine how he "ke
expegting you?—expecting that you wonld
seekc help, lot down ropes, come down your-
self to sesk the friend you had loved? or
that you wonld hasten into Hardsmouth,
get a boat, come around by the cosst?"’

“It was a night of storm,"’ szid Scott, *‘no
boat could have lived in such s sea.”

*But Michael lived through the night,
He must bave crawled up to the spot where
I found the corpse, otherwise he wounld have
been washed away. Thivk of the lonely
and awful day suceeeding that night, as he
lay there dying of exposure, of loss o: blood,
ol wantof nid. Piciure the pain of that
utter sbandonment. Too weak to eall for
help, too weak at last to move, and the
crows gathering around him to stare into

his glazing eves. Bot bhe could think,
ond hbis thoughts ecould not have
been such as to  solace  him.

What had he to think oi? The treachery of
a friend—a friend, who, having murdered
him, was not likely to stick at blasting his
good name, He must have forescen the
specious tale you would get carried to the
girl he loved; that she would believe he bad
deserted lier, and so give her hand to his
rival, Perhaps h= foresaw you in just such
a lifo as you have led, honored and happy,
while he, cut off in the hey-dsy of youth,
went down to an unknown grave. Il be
cursed God then in the agonies of his
abandonment, who cian blame him? Yet,
aceording to you and people of your ereed,
be thereby lost his soul, and so will suffer
eternally; while you, in spite of your crime,
becaunse you have had time aud upportanity
to repent and obtain forgiveness, will die
and 2o llrnifhl. to life eternal. You may
please yourselt by calling this an expiation,
I can only s2¢ in it an aggravation of the
unfairness of your lot and his.”

O'Brien watched the anguish in his vic-
tim's face with a keen plessure at his
heart; but down desper still was & more
keen pain;for he had come to love David
Scott us much as one man can love another,
and yet felt bound to conceal his love and
show hatred because ol the oath he had
sworn. Bitter words were all that remained
to him mow he had abandoned bitter ven-
geance; yet he despised himsel! for beuding
to handle such woman's weapons.

Seoty leaned bis head upor his hand.

*Todie aloge....yes, it must be hard,”
he murmered; “‘human sympathv io that
last bour is what the whole soul longs for,
Aund Michae! had none. XNo, I havenot
expiated.”

An idea struek him. His mind wanso
uohinged he believed it came from God.
But he must be alone to carry it out.

“Will yom leave me a« little
while 2" be uke«_i; *the pain
here"—he pressed his side—"'is so terrible .
. . there is u remedy I must try. Perhaps
in the garden you way find Catherine, you
will wish to bid her good-bye . . . . . . but
then return to me here. . ... . alope”

In moody eilence O'Brien opened the
Freoch window and stepped oul; then Scott,
unlocking & drawer in the table beside him,
produced s small pistol, aud laid it on the
desk.

CHATTER VIIL

At the same moment a geotle knock came
to the door,and Scott knew it was Catherine’s
touch. He drew s newspaper over the
pistol, leaned back among the pillows, and
making a streouous effort to compose his
voice, called her in.

Wever had she looked s0 sweet and win-
ning, but Secott knew these loveliest blushes
were vot for him.,

*Mr. O’Brien, f.nlhcr‘, is walking in the
garden,”” she began; “I. saw him from my
window. Ouoght I pot—— Shall I go out
to liim?'* -

“'Yes, go out to him—for he has come to
take Jeave of us, Catherine. He is going
away."” :

“Away!"” repeated Catherine, distressed.
“Where? Why?"

“"He is returning to Awmerica."

“gut only for a vwisit? He will come
back?" she iusisted, with varying color.

*“No, dear ave; I think—1 he is going
away for good.”

Catherine Jooked at her father
with those speaking eyes of hers,
which had long ago told him the secret she
haa thought so well concealed. But pow it
trembled on her tongue also. Bhe opened
ber lips, hesitated, and could not speak.

O'Brien came in sight of the window,
crossing the end of thelawn, He was deep
in thought, but evidently Catherine had no
share 1o it. He gqve no glance toward the
house, nor round about bim, as he muost
have done had be been hoving to see her.
10“ llnnd was urﬂld‘;b::i.nd htil. b:lck, ng
oosely closed, now emen enched;
the other held his stick, which prodded
viciously into the ground as he walked

Beott’s eyes, owing Catherine’s, fell

u thhlmuiuddcpdr-i-n the
ﬁmr, a forlorn hope awoke in the girl.

*Father, I love him,"” she said, looking
up bravely.

“1 have known it long, dearest,"

*“Did you say nothing?"’—this very wist

‘.Hifothi:‘h you would foare to hear. He
spoke of Jjourney—and o! other thiogs.

Heis ‘whom grief and ha
_ & man injury have

‘hard. He has no thought for softer

.
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“it would have pleased you too? For you
like him, tather?""
Scott gave no reply; yet he loved O'Brien
and Catherine so m he had come to the
determination then and there to put an end
to his life, and so,
remove the impediment between them.
Catherine pursued her train of thonght,
“Do you remember what you said to me
one pight in the spring, a8 we drove home
from town? It wasa lew days before I first
T Gt ke sy ey ot 5
at was epoch-making of her
life, and every event was dated gefun or

after,

*“What did Jsay, Catherine?”

“¥You sail thata womaun should not be
afraid to show her affection. That some-
times she might miss happiness by hidine it
too well. That sometimes—you know—a
man might be in love with w girl—and he
too proud to show it—unless she——Father!"
said Oatherine, litting o pale and piteous
face, I love him so passionately that it is
painfull There is o pain always here!”
she pressed her hands upon her heart—""I
shall find no ease till he knows it. Day and
night I am urged by a feeling I cannot ex-
plain to tell him, although T hope for noth-
ing, I ask for nothiug in return. But un-
less I way spenk I shall die! MayI
father?”

Beott suw, in this unrequited passion of
his Catherine’s, the expiation demanded for
her mother's levity, the last drop in his
own cup of grief. Dut perhaps, too, her in-
nocent confession would touch O’Brien's
heart, and when he should aiso find Seort
had made the final reparation, he would re-
lent and be good to her.”

“*Go,” said Beott, ‘if yon mnst, and ob-
tain, if you ean, my nn likewise.
Good-bye, my little daughter; God be with

ofl.

Catherine went out into the garden and
lelt her futher aloge.

CHAPTER IX.

Bhe had beard his words of [fare-
well, yet had attuched no signifi-
eance to them. Preoccnpied with her own
thoughys, she felt she had come to the
supreme motgent of her life, and the sudden
meeting with Death himsel! eould oot have
more terror for her, or more strange swest-
ness than this thing she was about to do.
And as, too, at the hour of desth, all false
shame and all conventionalities drop away,
and the soul ut last eomes near to other
souls, as it pever could do in life, so the
rules and teachings, all the arbitrary laws
of soclety, slipped from her, and she listened
to the voice of her heart alone,

(O’'Brien, turning at the end of the grass,
saw her as she advanced toward him. He
steeled himself 1o coldness,

Catherine gave him, for one instant, a
chill and Auttering haod,

“You are going to leave us?"" she said,

““Yes; my passage 15 booked for nmext
week."”

“But why do you go?"

“Why should Istay?'” he replied roughly.
“Mv business is fiuished; I have no other
ties here.”

“We had hoped, my father and I," said
Catherioe, *'yon would have found England
#0 pleasant, you would not have wished to
leave."”

**Ah, of course!” he retorted bitterly.
“Because vou find life pleasint vourself,
vou imagine every one else should do so.
Itis common mistake, Dut you haves
home, frieuds, many who love you, and so
vou are happy. I have none of these
things.””

“But you might have them," said Cathe-
rin.eTianl.l{; *il you -ished.;" % 2

“That a preuy speech. s
ought to thank fon? Bntlhuel;mt
rude, uncivilized life too long ever to me-
quire the knack of giviog and taking the
pretty nothings of society.””

The savage way he said thy
the apparent anger ha blueh

that
from his eyes, did pot daunt Catherine; on
the contrary, it gave her courage.

“Mine was no pretty speech, and you
know it,”’ she answered; “if yon go it is to
please yourself, not beesuse there are none
to regret you here.”

“If I thought you would regret me,'” sid
he, tentatively; “but, ne, I shonld be a fool
8o to deceive myselt! You will forget me
in a weak. There iy no one who cares for
me."”

This speech was framed with the ernelly
deliberate purposs of learning more. He
watched her closely to note its eflect, and he
saw how it awakeped some strong omotion
in the depths of her pensive eyes, how it
ohanged the expression of her sweet and
tremulous mouth, and brought the vivid
color to ber cheek,

But to berself she seemed to be ifted
above time and space, to be standiag with
O'Brien in spirit only, she felt hersell brave
and (ree to speak berinmost thoughts asonly
a spirit way.

"Do not say that no one cares for you,"
she began, *'for there isagirl who loves
you, and has loved youm allalong. Why
should I be nshamed to own it? Does it do
you swy harm, or me uny dishonor? I
think it does me houorl I am better,
prouder, and more glud since I have known

ou than I ever was in my liie before, And
{nk nothing itrom you in return, only I
could not let you go uway without telling
vou. I said to mysell, we are allowed to
show onr feelings of kindness, iriendship,
or sdmiration; why then must Jove,
which is best of all, be hidden
forever in our hearts as if it were
something criminal? Let me tell yon
everything. At first you were always good
to me; I thought that yvou liked me, and I
tried to please you. Then you grew eold,
and I was tormented, slwuys wondering
what was the reason, Sometimes I fancied
it I had not been rich, you would have
gcome nearer to me; and yet my heart told
me that &« man who loved a woman at all
would hold her far beyond snd above her
wealth. But theo, when L heard jost now
you were going away forever, I felt I could
not let you go in iguorance; for, even where
one cannot return the game affection, it is
surely good to know dneself beloved. And
I like to imagine that, in the days to come,
when you yourself will love wome good and
beautiinl woman, what I hdve told you will
retnrn to you and give you confidence.
And do not think I shall be unhappy now,
when you have left me. I shall be happier
all my li‘e for having known yom, aad for
haviog once, and ouce only,spoken the whole
truth. And in proof of how much I trust
vou, I shall never, never regret what I bave
told yvou to-day.”

O'Brien  was looking at  her
with arder, He hud somehow gou
both her cold lintle hands in his; he

ressed them passionately, and the gir!,
Pn spite of her last brave ssseveration, was
seized with tear, Her body trembled like a
jear, her fuce was suffused with blushes, she
could not 1ift her eyes irom the ground, Al
that moment she would have given the
world to be away, anywhere out of his
sight, out of the sound of his voice. Bhe
would have arrested perversely, had she
been able, the words she so longed to hear.

“Catherine, my darling, you bave more
than atoned!’” he said, in & voice strangely
altered, for the man bad grown young again;
he hid thrown away the borden of a 20
vears' Mt;gd, and the dark vow that had
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und heart spapped like a
mer thread. *'I have not deserved
your love, but come,” and he

began to lead her down fbrough the trees
out of sight, '‘come! I, too, have much to
tell yon!" v

CHAPTER X.

David Secott knelt down by his desk with
the little pistol lying before him. In the
strong sunlight which filled the room ne
looked what he was—a dying man. All
around him were evidénces of his material
success. Fine pictures hung upon the
walls, handsomely-bound books filled the
dwarf cases, richly-colored oriental earpets
were spread over the floor. Through the
window his eyes fell npon his owu freeholu
acres; upon the lawos and shrubberies
whieh were his; upon the million funned
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gesticulated unconscionsly with her bands.
He could guess from their as weil
as from O'Brien's rigid figure sunkes
bend, how fruitless was her task.

Bcott groaned. The physieal pain he was
suffering at that moment from the rapid de-
velopment of his diseass was nothing to his
agooy of mind. Iu t(l:;umida of l::.;;i' nod
"'lr{ apparent econdition of lﬁ
David Beott was as w in body an
soul as any mun that day in London. He
clasped his hands, snil the tears i
themselves down his sunken cheeks.

“0 God and Futher," he prayed aloud,
“il I dothis thing Thou knowest the purity
of my motives. Not in despuir, nor in con-

tempt of Thy holy laws, do I ke
the Jile Thou hes given me, baut
to expiate the  crime whish I

took Michael's life from him, and
left him to die alone without ome friendly
hand to moisten his lips with water, or wipe
the death-dews frow his brow. If in those
last dreadful moments he doubted of Thy
gondness, the tnplt was mive, It he came
into Thy presence uncalled and nnprepared,
it isrightthat I, too, shouid in the same way
seek Thy swial judgmenl seat, for hast not
Thou said, *An eyve jor an eye, a tooth for
tooth?” But toward my little girl, my
Catherine——"" The angoish of this thougit
was too much for the man; he laid his bead
on the table before him, and bis prayer iost
all coherency and purpose. For some mo-
ments his soul was in coniusion, Then his
band touched the cold sicel of the pistol,
and it recalled to him his intention. He
grew calm, rose from his koees, czrefully
looked 1w the londing of the pistol, and,
nnldlu‘i it in his right haod, pressed the noz-
zle agzainst his waisteoat, moving it a little
this way or that as he felt for (he heart
below.

A shadow fell upon the window, Cath-
erine stood without and O'Brien looked over
her shoulder. The girl pushed open the
glass and came in.  Her fuce was exquisite
in its shy happivess. Seott had just time lo
put the pistol down unobserved on the table
behind him, before Cathierine reached her
arms up round his neck, and laid her head
uporn his breast,

“Denrest,” she murmured, ""we are going
to be so happyl” Scott lovked over the
pretty iair head to O’Brien. Thers was
somethiug in the man's appearance totally
differcnt to hisordinary selt aud yetstrange-
ly well known,

“Duvid!” he said, ecoming nearer,
and Scult's thoughts traveled mysteri-
ously back to the davs of Michael's

lifetime: *David, will yon forgive
me—for Catherine's sake—as I have for-
given you?"

A giddiness rushed over Scott. He had
but time to put Catherine from his arms be-
fore the room turned round with him,
wavered into blackness, and for an instant
everything was blauk. Then he stepped
out of thej darkuess onto a sunlit cliff,
where he and Michael were walkiog sids by
side; every step they took was on scented
thyme and tiny golden colisioot, two blue
butterflies fluttered in arabesques over the
ground, above wasa blucand ardent heaven,
below u blue and glittering sea. He tasted
the saltness upon his lips, and the slumber-
ous far-away sea song hummed in his ears,
Michael spoke to him and he answered. At
first 1t was solid, vivid reslity. Then he
came to know it was only his spirit there on
the ¢liffs, his body was lying back in his
eary chair in his own hbrury, where busy
hauds wera endeavorisg to keep him cap-
tive, to cheat him of the vision,
He resisted, his sonl escaped once more
to the cliff, but already its sunshine was
paler, its flowers drooping, its butterflies
departed. Michael’s face looked strange
and indistinet, yet his voice now sonunded
close at han, in his ear.

“Davy! Davy!"

Whatdid it all mean? For surely he was
again in his own library, struggling pain-
fully back toconsciousness,

Yes, it was the voice of thedead Michael,
but it was James O'Brien who spoke, kneel-
ing beside Scott's chair,

“Forgive me, Davy! dear old friend, for-
give me; my sin bas been greater than
yours!"

¥rom O'Brien’s face the dark, determined
look was gone; his eves had lost their cold-
ness; emotion gave him back a refleetion of
hix beautilul youth.

Over the dying man old memories
crowded. He understood now why irom
the very first the stranger had held such
fascination for him.

“There never was a James O'Brien," said
the speaker, **he was a figment of my brain,
an instrument of my vengeance. For it was
I who, Iving crippled at the cliff’s foot, was
picked up by the crimps and shipped while
still unconseious. During 20 vears of
exile 1 hrooded revenge. I thought on our
broken friendship, my lost Cutherine, my
ruined life, and my heart became s hell of
evil thoughta. I sought vou out with the
determination of making you puy lor every
pang that I bad suffered, and when I found
you happy in your daughter, I conceived
the dasturdly plan of playing with her heartas
the mother had played with mine. Butfrom
the first moment I saw Catherine somethin
more than the old love revived. I falt{
vould do her no wroog, so 1 made up my
mind to leave, 1 meant to forego every-
thing once more—Iriendship, love, happi-
ness, and my reveoge as well. Bat Cathe.
rine—dear, brave, generous Catherine—has
given me back all you once took from me a
hundred-fold. Iet her earm me, David,
your pardon, too."

A twilight fell upon the room for David
Seott. Ouly dimly conld he see the inces of
the man and womun he so loved; but hold.
ing a haod of each in each of his, his feeble
grasp tightened a little over them as he
spoke.
p?'God has been very merciful to me,” he
said, “‘he d and happy, Catherine.”
Then he withdrew his hand irom hers to lean
over more completely toward O'Brien,

“Kiss me, Michael,” he asked nim; but
almost be'ore the kiss of good comradesbip
could be given and received, he sunk gently
back in his ehair, and died without a sigh.
— Temple Dar,

[tHE EXD.]

AUCTION.

TWatches, Diamonds, Jewelry and Sllver-
ware, Ele.,
AT X0, 548 SMITHFIELD STEEET.

Positively this stock will be sold to the
highest bidder without reserve, as [ am de-
termined to elose out this stock. Come and
buy your Christmas presents at your own
price. Bales every morning, afternoon and
eveniog until all is sold. Store for rent and
fixtures for sale. D

GENTS' smoking jackets in solid colors
with gay sk linings and trimmings,
Jaekets in handsome bold plaids. Jackets
for office or bedroom at §7, $8, $10 and up,

Bisex & EASTON.

Do you work hard? A glass of pure
lager will help you. Call for Irou City
Brewing Co.’s make at any good bar, or
order direct. Tel. 1186

ExTRA bargains io eider aown eomforta-
bles, satine covers and iull siz:; the hest
values ever shown at §5, §7, §10 and §15;
beautiful silk covers, §20 to $40,

TTSSU Hvucus & HAcCKE.

SUNDAY school undil specialty.
Tnos. R. Herp & Co,,
Allegheuy.

Cholee Stock
Of fine pianes and organs for the holidays
ut Lechuer & Sehoenberger’s, 69 Fifth ave-
wue. Low prices; easy payments. Old in-
strumeats exchanged. TTSu

Ladies' Fine Coats and Wraps.

Segl plush man $16, §18, §20.
Benl plush elonks, $16, 820, §25.

Braided cloak muntles, $1210 825

Ewmbroidered plash mantles, $20 to §73.

High grade Alaska seal capes.

th grade Alasku seal cloaks.

All the above at revisad prices to force =
rapid reduction of stock.

Biser & EasToN,

WP S
i inthis city.
Hucus & HACKE,

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

G SALE!

PRIOR TO STOCK-TAKING

ime For Another Week

|JNLOADIN

Lon

This sale has been a great success, and the public are
- pleased with the bargains we are offering. To-day we
have reduced a lot of Black Silk Warp Henvictta Cloths
Sfrom $r down to 59¢. Also, 39 preces Fancy Black Goods
Sfrom 75¢ and 85¢ down to g9c. Also, 50 preces Colored
Cashmeres, all wool, from 65c down to 50c a yard. Also,
30 pieces Colored Cashmeres from 35¢ down to 25¢.  roo
pieces All-wool Cloths, double width, to go at 25c. 52-
inch Tricot Cloths, 25c. Entive stock of Smoking
Jackets reduced to about half former prices.

CLOAK ROOM REDUCTIONS WONDER-
FUL. Surakh Silks reduced to 19c a yard. Silk Vel
vels reduced to y5c—all colors.

Beautiful lineof HOLIDAY HANDKERCHIEFS,
UMBRELLAS, ete.

(NABLE & SHUSTER

35 Fifth Avenue, Pittsburg, Pa.

RAILROADS.

delB 04

RAILROADS

From Pittsbury Unleon Statien.

ennsulvania [ines.

Trasis Rus by Coatral Time,

ENNSYLVANIA EAILROAD —ON AND
After Nov. 3. J80 trains leave Un
m::w. Plttaburg, as follows, Eastern Stan

MAIN LINFE EASTWARD,
New York and Limited of Pullman Vese
Ilbul}Q dallyacT:168. m.

antie :r- dally ror the Fast, 5:20a, m o EBT SYSTEM--FPANHANDLE BOUTE
irala, dally, except Sanday, 5130 . m. Sume Leave for UClncinuati and 3t Louis, J idéa m.,
day, mail, 8:40 a. m. 470 a m.,ds:35 and d L:e p. m. Dennlson, 2
;mmuﬂrulﬂ-.m m. lunlgo. d 1136 5. m. and 206 p. m.
Mail express daily ad 1:00 p, m. Y heell Tril B ., 13, €610 p. 2 Meutens
plila express dally at 4:00 p. m. ville, 5:368. m, Wushington, S:id 8:8 w. o, 1%,
Eastern express dally a2 7218 5, = 3.0, 445, 488 p. m.  Bulyer H:i0n m. Burgeits
Fast Line ¥y at# r’.u. town, 5 136 e m, B p m Mansfeld, i,
Greenshurg ex 5:10 p. m, week daye 530 1109 a. m.. 1A% 6:30, @l lindgeville,
express [1:00 & m. week dayn. 10:10 p. m. g, d 4105, 1045 . m., 5 e

All through trains connect ot Je Cley with | p.om.
bonts of "lfroﬂu 1n Annex"* for Hrooklyn, N, XY, TRAINS ARNIVE lrom the Wess, @ 30, d8:0y,
avolding double and Journey through .4 m., iz, 4556 p. m, Mnimﬂ.-tna m, Steu
X benville, 0 p. m, 2, B8 m.

. Ulty.
Wall®s Acrom.. 615 7220 o0, 10:3 a. m. , 12208,

2300, 3:90. 4336, K30, 613, 7300, U140 p. m. a0l 12104, | &, m. Washington, §:86 7408 540, W35 1 m,

oy, {except Monday), Sunday, 12000 2 m., 1255 | 2:38 625 p, m. Manetleld, S8, 5:04, bd. 1140 a
125 Gz mnd B0 . m. m., II+4G 3:55. 10900 and S 63 p. m. Hulger, LI
Wlikinshurg Accom,, 6:00, 6:40 7:00 4. m., 12:01, | p. m MeDooalds, d6:35a m., 4900, w.

4:00, 4:3% S:00 G40, S0 0000 el and 1O p. m.

Eunday. 12:0 and 916 p. m NOBETHWEST SYSTEM—¥FT. WAYSE HUOUTE -

Braddock sccom,. 6, 6:30, 7:40, 5:10, 9:50, 1115 | Leave tor Chlcago, 4 730 a, m., d 12:230 41500, 4
Row, 122000 D35, 2:50 4380, Go0p, G:G, 7:00, S:E, | Rodhy '“'2‘ Satarday 11:20 p. m,: Toleda, i) s,
9:00 aned 10065 p. .. week davs. Sunduy, d:déa. m, | m., 412 17, and exeept Saturday 11:3 p.ut. g

SOUTHWEST PENN HAILWA). L‘rﬁﬂ.llne.b:‘.ﬂmﬁl-w Cleveland, 8:10x m. 14540 11

For Unwutown, oul aml s:i5a. m., 1:46 and 433 t. w,, and 7i0 8, m., via P, Ft. W, £C Hy.: New
o m. Week days, trains aroiove flom Unsonlown astle and Youngssown, 729 a, i, 23 L%,
At 9:458 m.. 1 615 mnd 8110 b m.. week days. | Du: Yonnmstown and Niles, d 11:3 p, m.: Mewd-

WEST FENNSYLVANIA pIVISION, viile, Erieand Ashtabula, 719 & ., 13120 p, m.:
From FEDERAL NT. ¥UATION, Allegneny clty, | Niles and J 33 p. m.: Alliance, 4

traln, connecting for Biairsville, ., §:50 2. m. }.: Wheellng snd Uellalre, 6:10 & m.. 1205
Express, 10 Biairsville. copnecting for 3 . . ; Beaver Falls, 4:00 p. m ; Beaver Falls,

BULET. i oosoornenssnsosnes rerasvsassasssnss TELNPs M M a. m.: Lesisdale, 5:30a, m.

Butler Aecom......... G2 a.m.. 25 and Sidi p.om. UEPART FROM ALLEGMENY - Hoohester, 8:90 a.
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